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In a few minutes she reappeared, lead-
ing by the hand Hubert Lyle, whose
face of deadly pallor, and ez:e replete
with anguish, showed thag he was saf-
fering intensely.  Yet was he calm, for
his was the sorrow of submission, while
Sir Michael literally raved in nll_lt:
frenzy of a grief that éwaed oo .
looked around as they entered,and when
lie caw the object of his hatred, his ex-
pression chaoged to one of fiercest an-
ger. He started opand stamped upon
the ground——

“What here! .even here, wretched
boy! Can [ noteven watch my dying
wife, but yon must come with Henry
Iyles ayes to look on her—and me.
Liliag how have you dared to o this?’
He would bave rudely resisted Hu-
bert’s approach, heedless of the erowd
that surrounded him, but the young girl
laid a restraining hand on  Lis arm é‘l
a solemn digoity.

writhing like & serpent in his desolate
breast. For he feared that he had looked
his last, not only on the dead fuce of his
mother, but oa the living countenance
of her who was more to him than all the
ties of earth together—and now, since
the last of these was rent—the ouly be-
ing whom he loved—the one on whom
was gconcentrated the eutire wealth of his
affections.

But Lilias exulted as she watched him
for she knew that to her it was given,
with: one single word, to change this
bitter mourning into purest joy, and the
power so to do seemed to her the very
swegtest blessing this mortal life can
have. She saw him enter his room,
leaving the door open, and as she stood
in the recess of the window, where Ga-
briel had spoken to her on the day of
Ter Airst T Int w, with Hubert, she
heard him’ a'sﬁ‘liér servant, in a calm,
mournful tone, how long it wonld take

and itz beauty amidst the celestial and
spiritual worlds. And one spake, and
hiz wings of sapphive, hisdazzling brow,
his radinnt eye, before whose single look
the mistz of error passed; his erysial
spear, hefore whose slightest touch,
falsehoo! fled  trembling and self-ab-
horred ; alike proclaimed the gift of
which he was the guardian. The spirit
of Trura implored—

“ Father, create him not—life will be
overshadowed by deceit!" and the spirit
bowed his effulgent brow npon his wings
in grief.

Al then the second spirit spake—akin
to Truth but sterner. isglorious brow
wis shaded by a glittering helm, and his
right hand grasped an unsheéathed sword
—a raiment, resembling an hauberk of
golden light, clothed his graceful limbs,
and the rieh full voice, in its entreaty,
breathed his name.

“Father and Lord, create him wuot!

onee, thai to let me for a single moment ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN.
hope so ineonceivable a joy, and then
take it back, and tell me you were mock-
ing me.”
**Oh, Hubert, why should yon doubt
me ?’ she 2aid, twining her hands rouud
hiz arm, and hiding her face upon them.
“Believe me, for I7cannot lie. Not truer
—uot more entire has been your love for
me, than mine for yon—=0 true and en-
tire,that | will never love or wed another
and had | not been all I know full well
I am to you—had some other won your
beart, still wounld I have died a maiden
for vour enke.”’
“She speaks truth—she cannot lie,” he
said faintdy. “She is mine—my own—
my Lilias—joy and light and treasure of
my life. Oh, it i too much—I1 ean scarce
bear this weight of happiness."’

And as he spoke, he stagpered, the
smlie fled from his lips,and he fell heav-
ily on the floor ina fit of Iinsensibility,

——

and Cass, and others, ‘
full of the renown faithful and dig-
nified service?  However much they
differed upon.questions of pullic poliey,
no man accused them  of “an itching
l):dm." They were statesmen, not joh-
sers. They served their country for the
pittance o chhl dollars a day; which,
during the short session, amounted to
the nggreﬁ-e of seven hundred and
twenty dollars, and duriog the long ses-
sion might swell up to the ENOrmous s1nm
of twelve hundred dollars. That is, we
had the services of the great men named
above, and their compeers, for un aver-
age anuual payment of about one thou-
sand dollars each. Some of them were
vary r, and were contenut to live In
huwmble lodgings and on e fare to
serve their country. Nor «id their for-
tunes improve while in the public ser-
vice. We did not then see men coihe to

e totheir graves CRINMES AND CASUALTIES.

Jonathan Barns, aged 62, of the firm
of Hopkins & Buarus, tanners, of Louis-
ville, committed suiclde on Thursday
wmorning while in his bath by cutting
Lis throat with & razor.

BY COL. J W. FORNEY.
NO LXVIIL

Congressional habits and manners have
changed with _the] times,jaud the vh:mﬁe
it marvelous. In fact, social life at the
Nation’s Capital has itself been revo-
lutionized. If you look down from the
leries of the two houses, or step into

the old Senate Chiamber, naow the Su-
preme Court-room, you will see how
thorough is the revolution.  Colored men
in Congress, colored meu before the
highest judical tribunal, also colored
men in the local courts, deliberate and
practice without insult or interruption.
In 1857-58 a white man could not safely
advocate ordinary justice to a black man.
He was subjected to inconceivable oblo-
quy, not alone in the Legislatores, but
fu society. Nothing butillustrious ser-

MEIL.ANGE,
BY T._B. ALDRICH.

A drunkard’s end—Serewed in his cof-
i,

Gilmore’s new colisenm will hav‘a to
wear trusses.

A person whom we can put up with—
a good hotel-keeper.

A Waterbury cow
calmly awaits fly-time.
The spotted fever is known as the
Dolly Varden meningitls.

The Washington Board of Health for-
bids the use of hoisters until next fall.
Staid  proceedings — Criminal trials
within reach of a Brooklyn writ of ervor,

The latest astrological invention—Our
l-ilurm-suope us drawn by the conven-
tion.

Already in the Western States locusts

Three roses, wan as moonlight, aund weighed

Endl':il.h Itz loveliness a= with a crowa,
Drreoped in a florist's window lu 8 town.

The @irst o lover bought. [t lay st rest,
Like snow on smow, that night, ou Beauty's
breast.

he secoud pgse, a3 virginal and fulr
AT b & Il
9 lhird: " wk;l'o-n'r: with new grief made wild,

Shut in the ley palm of ber dead ehild.

William Sheeren, a boy 14 vears of
age was run over and killed on the New
Jersev Central Railromd, in Elizabeth,
New Jersey, on Wednesday evening,
neir “Dick’s Switches.” ¥e had been
playing on a ear, when the train to
which it was attached suddenly started.
‘The boy leaped from the car and fell on
the track. The wheels passed over him,
cutting off’ his head.

John Calhoun, an old citizen of Keiths-
burg, Ilincis, was drowned by the cap-
sizing of his boat, in which he aud his
wife had been ount riding. They were

with two tails

THOUGH *TWAS YEARS AGO WE
PARTED,

-
BY MARY =, MICELES.

Thongh 'twas year. ago W parted,
lufn nor vhange could bresk the spell
Of thoughts that answered ouce so truly,
Of hearts that chonded onco so well

Vaices saft perchance may whisper
Love's sweet tale in necents low,

But your heart will never suswes
As to mine so long ngo.

Warm true hearts arve beating, breaking,
Pressed to hearts that hold them dear,

AlV gk nowi to theim the yuarnings

“Of the <oul whoseYorm s uear,

Kind dame Natare mude us Kindreed,
Though letween us roll the sea,

Heart will beat to heart re<pousive,
If allied by sympathy.

And though far thy feet may wander,
Change may charm thee for aswhile;

Naught forever can divide us,
Naught for aye thy heart beguile.

AY NEIGHBOK OVER THE WAY.

1 know where an olid phil her dwells—
A benrded eynie of wit anil seuse,
1o & hromd white tent with curious cells,
On the suspy shle of the ganlen fenge,
He passes his days in virtuons ease,
Watching the world with his many eyes;
And perhaps he Is sorry when he soes
5 llulu' bis tent vm,lanplc_s the moths and fies.
“T'inve R ntighlior, & Tegal man,
We meet on the shlewalk every day;
He is shrewd to argue, and sehieme, and plan,
Is my legal neighbor over the way;
He talin. poerhups, o trifle (0o much—
But he knows such a vast deal wore than I3
We have In our village a dosen such,
Who do no labor—the Lonl knows why.

But they eat and driok of the very hest,
Auw tgu clogh that they wany Is soft and fine,
Aanf By hava more money fhan all the rest,
With handsome houses, il plate, and wine,
Aud I pooder at times, when tived and lame,
How strangely the gifts of fortune fall;
Al wnn:lq:rﬁl’ we nre not to blame
Whao h’n sq Juyf’i l.“ _pm-‘l'or all
Aldds, for the workers throughout the land,
W ho labor and wateh, but wait too long,
W ho wesr the vigor of brain or hamd
In triiing pleasures, and drink, and song!
Brast my e Elnr 1= ane who understands
AN social riddles; and he explains
That some must labor with callous s,
While others may work with tongue amd
birains.

Though he doesn't make it so very clear,
Why be should fure much bettor than one
W ho does mwore work in a single year
Than be in all of his life has dove!
Bt he argoes me out of all demur,
With logle that fogs my comulon sense;
And I think of the odd philum&:bor
Whose “shingle” hangs by the garden fence.

The Test of the qf-Ieirs;
—A—

The Secreiv of Handolph Abbey,

BY THE AUTHOR OF

$EThe Weecker's Danghter 3 “The Detect-
inety Stopy VN Tha Maid of Arline”
ele,, ele,

CHAPTER XXIIL,

N
LOWLY along the aveune a car—
ringe was appronching. It wus
evidently one which had been
procured at the village inn, and
several men walked at the horses’ heads,
who were advancing ut a foot-pace, Be-
hind it, two common laborers approach-
el, leading the fatal black horses, now
coverad with blood and foam, their arder
stayed only too cmnplelul‘y by the se-
vere wmuu.i‘:I wirich they had received,
This dismal procession required no ex-
planation. With one bound Lilias leaped
from the terrace to the grand walk, and
ran to the hall-door, where she awaited
it. Sir Michael moreslowly followed,
for his lHmbs were palsied with terror.
He was obliged to cling to one of the pil-
lars for support, as the carriage stopped
at last before him, The first person
that sprang from it was the village sur-
geon.  He didl uol wait to speak to my
one, butatonve, with the assistance of
the servants, who came flocking to the
scene, rémoved the apparently %II‘eh'ss
form of Lady Randolph from the car-
riage and carried her into the honse.

“ahow me n room, where she can be
1aid ut onee,” he said, looking round for
some one who would understand the
emergency.

Lillas instantly opened the door of an
unoceuplied room which opened from the
hall, and the doctor, without another
word, passed into it, and laid his motion-
jess burden ou_ the bed. All followed
and apawided around.  Sir Michael and
Lilins were nearest, Walter a few paces
farther back, and a number of servants
behind him,

The first sound that was heard was
the yvolee of the disgraced coachman muts
tering low and yet distinet, words of
guch ominous import that all present
shauldered as they heard him.

S8y Jady said 1 should never go out
with lieg ggain.  But I will drive her
once again in spite of her, and that’s to
her burying.*

Yes, alie lay there—the haughty wo-
man who so lately had walked down
searnfully among thom, in the pride of
her queen-like beauty—she lay there, a

astly, disfigured heap, with closed
eyed, and lips white az ashes, and the
Bload congealing slowly on a large round
ju hoy head.

®ir Miehael, panting, struggling for
uttergoee, grasped the surgeon’s arm as
with fingers of ron——

“Is she gone?' he gnsped hoarsely,
#5¢pll me is she gone?"’

é Ng, Sir Michael,” repliod the sur-
geon, inalow, but deep compassion ;
$Lady Randolph still breathes, but it
woere worse than useless to conceal the
truth from you—she las recei ved a mor-
tal injury and.gy hour or twomust ter-
winate her existages,  The Torses ran
off, and percipitated the earrisge down 2
steep bank, The coachmun was Killed,
@ Lady Randolph was extrgetod. by

me Liborees, lu the state you see her,
They came for me immediately, but I
can do nothing. Wer end |z fast approach-
ing.”

ﬁﬁh, my Catherine—my Catherin
It wasall forgotten, the varianee and
strife of their unhapoy union—the bhit-
rerness aud anger of the last few hours—
hier open hatred, nnd lier desplsed love,

He suw only before. him, dying, dylng
fast, the one mdored Dbelng, who hul
been the idol of Lis life, Jsince first his
strong heart had learned to beat with hu-
man  passion. The pecrless bride, that
in his early days of hope and candor Le
vowed to win or perish—the beautiful
voung girl, who first awu.kt-.nm‘{ Ly his
soul a viston of delight as to the joys this
earth might have. Dying! dyimg! Oh,
enald they not save her? He flung them
amde, and threw himself upon his knees
hefore the hed, while he grasped even the

1
i

approachin
husband hﬁ

gurgling whis

“Unele, this isa death-bed,” she said ;
““In the presence of that awful power o
which each one of us shall bow, all hn-
man passion must be hushed—rectitude
ulone mnst direet our actions, now and
always. It is Hobert Lyle’s right to at-
tend his mother in her dying moments
as it is yours to be with your wife. There
is room for both.”

She drew back to make way for the
sou and sigued to him to approach,while
Sir Michael, quailed by the righteous
judgment which he econld not resist,
though uttered hy those innocent lips,no
longer attempted to expel him, and  on-
ly glaneed at him as a tiger would :]}-
on iiu prey. Hubert bent over Lady
Randolph and kissed her cold hands in
an agouy of grief.

“Dearest, dearest mother,” was all he
could say, but these were the first words
the dying woman heard, thongh with-
ont catching the sense of themn. The
strong stimulents had restored her to a
brief consciousuess, andd as Hubert thus
spoke to her, with his voice so Bt.rl:‘ﬁvly
like his father’s, it seemed to her failin,
senges, in the delirium of weakness an
death, that the long-lost

heloved was at her side even now,
She stretehed out her fecble hand to

upon her now sightless eves,

more, as he had desired—but oh! with
torrents of bitterness was the yery
soul of the old man flooded as he heard

r as If the spirit outward
bound, were already at her lips in its de-
parr.lms,

“Oh! Heunry, my Henry, aré you
come at last? 1 thought you would
never return, my own, my darling hus-
band, Oh! speak again, that [ may
know it is Indeed yourself,
s0 falthful, dearest, 1 have never, for
one instaut, ceased to love you—always
and only you! Speak, & again, he-
loved! Say you have come to take me
home. neyer, never more to part,”
“Never more to part, indeed,” smd
Hubert, with a burst of sorrow, for it
seemed to hibm as if, truly, the spirit of
his demd father had come to take her
home even as dlie =ald,

She heard his answer, and still io de-
lrium,thinking nothing of her son,went
on

“Yes, yes! oh! I am sohappy. You
have been so long away. my Henry, and
I have been so wretched,none can dream
what [ have suffered, Do you know—"
angd she Jowered her voice 0w W Ishpz;
—*“Michael Randolph got ‘pnu}slgu
me—I  cannot tell you how, but he had
me in his power, and oh! 1 hated him
a3 much as [ loved you, my own. But
now we never shall so much as speak of
him we both ahhor—he can never tear
me from your arms again, since [ at last
am safe within them.
loved,

Hubert’s neck.

“Ol! this is too much,” evied ont Sir
Michael, in a state of anguish piteons to
behold. ““Catherine, Catherine, will
you die without one word save,word
hate to me, who have so loved yon ¥
He flung himself almost upon her.
“My own wife, you are raving. He
g dead, the man of whom you speak.
Oh, say one word of love to me—to me
who have o worshipad you. I am your
husband, I alone—your husband, Mich-
ael Randolph.”

“No,” ehe ghrieked out, elinging
frantically to Huabert with the last ener-
gy of expiring strength, ““Save me, Hen-
Ty, save m 0 you hear him? It is he,
our enemy, he wants to drag me from

only have I loved and him forever
hated.”

thread of life. She drew her lim
in a last convulsien
and Catherine Randol ph sank down in
Hubert's arms, a corpse, ., .,
With the strength, as it seemed, of
maduess, Sir Michael threw his step-son
back mid 1ifting op the head of his wife
with both his hands, gazed steadily upon
her still pallid face. Then drawing her
close to his heart with one hand while
he clutched the other in a vielent hlow
upon the breast of Hubert li¢ exelaimed
in a tone of uncontrollable rage which it
wis terrible to hear
“She iadead, I tell you she isdead,
and therefore she Iz mine—if she was
yours living, ghe is mine demd’’—he
seemed to jdentify Hubert with his
father—**and therefore, I say unto you,
begoue !-begone outof this hisise this in-
stant—this very hour. This honse iz
mine and there is no Catherine here to
claim my promise that you shall abide in
it. You have no right to set a foot
within its threshold, and if you quit it
not within this hour, I will command
these very servants bere to fling yon
from the door.
“It uweeds not,” 23id Hubert with
white cheek kindling for a moment, and
the next relapsing to a deadly pallor, “I
know, indeed, Lﬁi‘s is no home for me,
and willingly, believe me, I never
sed one night beneath its roof. I might
ligve thought that Christian pity would
have let we linger by my mothers’s cold
remains while they abode within it still,
but it matters not, the iiving spirit is not
here, and 1 shall mect these last poor
pelies at the grave., Profane not the
honyy of death with violence, Sir Michael
for L go from it o retnrn no wmore, whila
the breast is warm that argdled me in
infancy.”” Calmly he stgoped and pres-
sl g fond Kiss on his mother’s hand
while a few Inrge tears fell heavily from
his eyes—then rising he fixed on TLiling
one long look gf snich uuutterable love
apd hopeliness, that even thep jt well-
nigh broke her heart, and turping slow=
ly, Hubert Tyle walked towards the
J)nm'. The soypvants made way for him
with a sort of mournful yespeot, and the
lonely man went ont, as he believed,
friendless and a beggar,

But Lilias followed him.
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ol "the gamen
a he sufterin
bgve hiad to'endure, Ir,lulenﬁ,-,wnhu!
been a parting interview,ns he supposed.
as his volee died awuy
ng words, he sajd—
“And Lilias; one proof; at Teast, | can
give you, that this love is not wholly un-
worthy of woun, which iz, that through
moment of existence, from the
first night when I saw you till this su-
yreme hoar which closes our Intercourse
have known that it was
entirely without bope-—that the conse-
cration of my whole earthly affections
to you Was uuh{!’e’ﬂng'm:ule in vain.”
“And why in vain?”’ said g sweet,

voige, through theyeil of the

hefore

layingone

me

e

tions for his lmmedi-
ate departure from the Abbey.
him be would not,and could uot sleep
beneath s roof another night, and the
:m.Eamly astonished, said at length,
tunt thonght he could make ready iu

“It Is well,” she heard Hubert an-
swer; “loan hour, -then, ] shathdepart
—in one little; ‘brief, asserable hour.”
He eame out, with a fixed, solemn ex-
pression in his face, and walked slowly
She cotld not tell
whether his object was to seek herself,or
to strive once more, withoat encounter-
ing Sir Michael, to give a last farewell
to his mother’s cold remains. But, ashe
drew near, she once softly said his name,

He told

He tarned instantly, and eame into
deep recess where she stood,

“Lilias,” he said—“my Lilias, this
was what I most desired, to see you but
returied to her—that her | once again, to set the real and final con-
suwmmation of my bri
Y in one brief farewell
feel him, for the death-shadow lay ‘dark | my lust on your sweet face—my own be-

She spoke | loved, mir
—und Sir Michael heard her voice once | once again

t dream with you
nterview-—to look

ull see it
in the light of the resm e tion

These were the first words of endear-
ment he ever had addressed to her—the
the import of her wordz uttered In a|first2from which she -could certainly
er the truth of his devoted love for

Yet he spoke them with n gentle
dignity of munuer, In which there was
not a shadow of embarrassment or con-
He seemed as though he felt
that for himself and for her who, even
now, had been standing in the presence
I have been | of that mighty Death, who Is so emphat-
Truoe—the ounly living palpable
in all this world of bewildering
conventional conceal-
forms were wholly
Face to face as they stood
in actual presence, 20 must their sonls
appear one before another in that hour,
Audl thoze exprezsionsg of tenderness
came 18 naturally to his lips, as they had
been wont to do unto his silent heart. In
doubted that she
was fully aware how inexpressibly dear
she wus to him, and when he felt her | same time, to determine that he would
hands tremble and saw her bend her
loving face down over them, he thonght
she was stirred with pity for the deep
love that was sbout to réveal itself in
this, the last hour of its brief enjoyment

he figst afijts Tation.
R ge geﬁiiuh'::‘llﬁl*ﬁmmﬁmn%?lﬁﬂ

“My own beloved, you will gness why
I have desired most ealruestl ¥ to see yon
before 1 depart. | The last wis
Wl ks oAb heart 5
Now let us go,be- | ever form—I long but to tell you all
let us go and rest in onr own |that yon have been to e, and all that
home,”’ and ahe twined her arms round | you shall be—unchanging—-while con-
. Dearest, it
muost, dndeed, beé o most  sacred love
find its way to utterance on
the lips that so lately received a mother’s
s of | dying breath in her dylug kiss—yet not
only do I feel that she hersell could uy-
' ¥ her «dizein-

ot, be

r and

utterly and

“Oh! my child—-my gentle, guileless
child, can you ask me such a gquestion #
Surely, it was utterly in vaingsinee I
may never ‘e ‘anything hn' yormr glad
life—since youn will soon, no doubt, be
wedded to zome loving heart, sl must
neyver look aipon my fuce aguin,
this sad  hour, when [ go forth for ever

f1oim

“And why alone?' still said the soft

“Ohy dagling of my heart,” he angwoer-
swered, with asort of mournful wonder,
“yaon torture me with words like ‘these,
wildest
visions of one impossible joy, unattaina-
the long-lost Jiden
on the earth. Beloved, doyoi not know
that I, indeed, niust go alone, unless yon

the
countenance
melting into a look of the most intense
but mournful tenderness, as he gazed
He took both hor hands in
his, and fixed his deep, gray eyes upon

nk,
1wall

rent

W
o
ur bhappiness, 8
it the fair con-
cealed face sank lower down upon the
trembling hands he held, &
of his own upon that drooping head, he

suddenly spoke out from the very de
of his llngﬂ}, 1 ning heart, i‘.l:e I

passioned words which conveyed to her
the knowledge of a love yet dee
more entire than she had ever dreampt
swithin her at
he would

ywh
-

M

which Is often the consequence, even on
a strong man, of such an overpowering
revalzion ol feeling.

Lillas was terrified beyoud all words,
He looked so like his dead mother as he
lay there and it seemed to her as if ehe
had ouly just obtained him, to be the he-
loved protector of her life, when he went
frown ber in that deatldike swoon, which
might be the forerunner of the dread
reality itself.  Forgetting all, save that
he lay there unconscious and so pale,
whom alone she loved with all her
henrt’s devotion, she flung herself down
beside him, and raised his head upon her
knees, bending over him with such a
look of love and agony as none could
mrstake,

“Oh! my Hubert—my husband—my
only love—awake, awake! Oh! my
dearest, do not die—or take me with yvou.
I cannot live without vou, my own love,
Oh! wake, nnd speak to me. It is your
own poor Lilias.””

These were the words she uttered
aloud in her bewilderment of terror, and
these were the words which Walter
Randolph heard, as he stood, nunoticed,
by her side. He bad been walking along
the passage when he heard the voices of
Hubert and Lilias talking in excited
tones. Suddenly there was afall, a
shriek from Lilias and he rushed into
the recess, in time to hear the announoce-
ment so involuntarily mude by her, of
her attachment to the deformed man,and
;he utter hopelessness of his own for
wer,

He stood silent and stunned for a few
moments, although it was searcely an
unexpected discovery. He had felt for
some time that be was making no pro-
gress in Lilias’ affection and he had
strongly suspected that some other had
won the hemrt he mllﬁht, although he
never imagined it conld have been Hu-
bert Lyle,  The truth, however, was
noew clear beyond a doubt, and these few
moments sufticed to decide his courze of
action.

Walter was both a proud and a gener-
ous man, although not oue capable of
any such elinging tenacity of affection as
coulil render his present disappoint-
ment either very keen, or very lasting.
His pride made him speeilily resolve that
since Lillas did not cave for him, he cer-
tainly wonld not break his heart for her,
and his generosity prompied him, at the

not withhold his friendship from her,
when he withlield his love, and that he
wonld act by her ns a brother in the ap-
proaching struggle with her uncle,when
he foresaw, she wonld require a power-
tul friend to assist in accomplishing her
marriage. These thonghts passed rapid-
ly but decidedly through his mind,while
he stood watching Lilias as she hung in
terror over Hubert, and uttered his
name with every term of endearment,
Then at last he stooped down, and asked
what was the cause of this? Lilias
looked up hastily, and thinking nothiug
of reserve or concealinent, exélaimed
“Oh! Walter, help me to lift him up.
Look tell me—is he dying? 1t iz 20 ter-
rible. e rell down here just when I
knew him to be most my own—for he is
mine, Walter—iny own—iny hushand,
and il he die L willdie with him."

“js  will not die,” said Walter, “Be

bodied spirit all things are seen in their | comforted, poor child! Look, now 1 have
unriveled reality—-but to wmysell it i= as A
thongh this last farewell to you were but | sgatu.
a part of that which I uttered ut hier
couch of death; for I feel exacily as
thotigh von téo were about to die, my
Lilias, and be as utterly hidden from my
loving eyes and heartjas a corpse in its
Indeed,. it is certain, that
r’a dead remaing s will
ectly burléd dut'of my SIght in
yvour dear embrace. ‘Take we away, my | her dark tomb, than your sweet, living
own true hushaud, mine alone—and be- | form in the life of joy=——the wedded life
fore all the world will I answer that you | —in which I can never have a part, Let
me speak, then, and hear me patiently, as
that dead mother wonld, if now 1
She uttered these last words with a | to tell'her of the long affection I have
fearful eftfort, and it seemed to snap the | borne hers for it will be my one thought
up, | of earthly comfort in my fusure years of
ler frame collapsed, | desolation, to think that you have known
»t least, the intensity of boundless love
which Thave given to you and you alone,
in all this world, and which shall follo

%o, i ’
very air around you with my dyin

ruised his head—he is coming to himself
There, I will place himon u
chair, and he will soon be better.™

“Oh! thank you. Yesthat is vight—
now his lipsare moving—he has opened
his eyes—look! he sees me! Hubert,
Hubert, my own, my love, I do beseech
you =peak to me.'’

“Lilins, is it true?” sald the feeble
voice, as life and memory retarned.
“Have I been dreaming, or is it, indeed,
true, a8 yonr own dear words can make
iLt?—are you wmine in very truth "’
“Yours only, and forever, Hubert.
You must never ask nor doulit again.”
She was kneeling by his side at the
window, supporting his heml, and as
she spoke, she looked up iuto the hright
sky.

'}'l am yours,” she eontinued, *‘by
many a vow which that pure heaven has
heard repeated day and night.”

“And now the world muost hear it too,’
said Walter, alinost overdoing the task
he had assigned to himself, in his anxie-
ty to act a generous part by her. “Ilu-
bert will not be content till these vows
are registered on earth as well.  Is it
not 807" he continned, addressing Lyle.
Hubert’s answer was a look more
eloquent than words, ITe turned to
Walter—

“Is it not wonderful that it should in-
deed be so—that =he should have given
herself to e, from whom one might
have expected she would have turned
rather with loathing and contempt?
But I am thankful you are here, both in
order that yon may bear witness to the
truth that it 12 nofoul means I have won
her to mysclf—this peerless treasure,this
priceless lily—but also I am glad that
yon have heard from her own lips that
her happiness as well as mine 1s In our
union, for thus I can, with the
confldence, entreat of you to befriemd
me now, when von alous, perhaps, can
fitly protect her from her uncle.  We
may not donbt the persecation she will
meet with, when her choice is known,
and till 1 have a husband’s right to cher-
ish and defenl her, 1 may trust you,
may I not, to be as a brother to her?™

ing awav, with a half-repressed sigh,
from the beauatifal eyes that were raised

a5 sflently placed her hund in his,
struggle which, as you say,
lnigﬂt antivipare 15 even now at hand. |1

him at onee,

ing pearer to Hubert, =1

this earth shall over part us now”

vices or great moral courage secured de-
cent toleration to such an offender. The
Southern leaders were models of polite-
ness till their pecnldiv lnstitution was
touched. ‘Then the mask was droppeil,
and arrogance expelled all conrtesy.
Nobody who did pot agree with them
was Invited to to their honzes, and, as
they controlled the administration, of
whatever party, the few anti-slavery
men had to live among themselves. Now
all iz changed. Men-meet together and
discuss polities like philosphers. Goto
Fernando Wooil's great parties, and you
find people of all opluions. Look in
upon one of Charles Sumner’s unequaled
dinuers, and you see¢ him surrounded
with Demoerats like Thurman of Ohio
and Casserly of California. Call on
brave Beén Butler at one of bis receptions,
and note among his guests many whom
he has steadily nucanumlzml, When
Thadius Stevens lived, his most intimate
companion at whist and eucher was the
venerable John TLaw, the distinguishud
Demoerat from the ludianapolis distrier.
But in nothing is the changze more
marked than in the manuers of the rwo
houses. First is the evident absence of
public dissipation—that fruitful source
of evil during the oll slave regime.
You do|net see men inflamed by bad
whiskey seeking guarrels with their as-
sociates, The night isno longer made
hideonz by personal altercations, The
bowie-knife, the pistol, the bludgeon, lie
buried in the grave with secession and
State rights. There am Tively disputes
of course ; Butler and Sunzet Cox indulgze
in au oceasional passage : Schutz and Car-
petiter exchange repartee; and now and
then Myr. Voorhees flies his eagles with
angry and fervid declamation ; but there
are no hostile messages no clandestine
consultation, no summons to Bladen-
burg or Canada. Theshots that are fired
nrcﬁm‘ness; the swords are air-drawn ;

mosL

SYon may indeed," sald Walter, turn-

to him, with a look of gratitude, as Lil-

“Put i rear,” e éontinned, ““that the
we

hear Sje Michae!’s step in the passage. If
he flads you thps all will be known to

A so0 let it be," said Lilias, draw-
would not
ubide one hour in this house in false pro-
tences, as [ must do il he considers e
his favored heiress, when, in reality,
1 am the promised wite of Habert Lyle.
It is far hetper thatlie and ajl the warld
should know at once that o power on

the fierce charges explode in fruitless
investigation. A colored member islis-
tened to by respectful honzes; and silent
if not responsive aunditors; and the ex-
tremest Democrat, even from the South,
rields n hearing and a reply to 0 man
iilﬂe Benjamin Sterling Turner, the rep-
resentative in Congress from Selma,Ala.,
who was born o slave amd is now a free-
man, How wonderfol Is the decay of
prejudices thet scemed to be eternal! Ts
this the Cupitol in which Sumuer fell
under the blows of Brooks? From which
John Quiney Adams was sought to be
expelled for words spoken in debate? In
which Toomhs thuandered, Keltt Hght-
ninged, and Wiglall threatened 2

And as I turn from this profonnd les-
son, and look over the fair city as it
stretches bhefore me from the west win-
dows of the Congressional  Library—in
which [ notice colored men and women
resting in the guiet alcoves—I find other
and even hetter manners.  Cars travers-
ing streets as clean ns thoze of Paris in
her best days, and carrying both races
without protest, even from the delicate
ex-rebel ladies who are coming back to
us on their silken wings, ready to sell
guns or carry claims, as opportunity
offers ; the sume schools for the edueation
of Dlack and white ; colleges for the ed-
ucation of the freedman @ algreat aavings
bank, in which the willions of former
slaves are hoarded and ineréased; amd
ahove all, n free press; that prints words
wnd distributes  thoughts  which  three
vears ngo would have riised a wob and
swing the writer to the lamppost in
front of his burning dwelling. And
this social, political, and intellectual
revolution is'vindicated by results,which,
like the glorious works of nature give
joy to all and real sorrow to none, The
flowers and verdure ol early spring, that
hloow and grow all :u-nuuj us, are uot
more truly the proofs of providence of
God than all these changed manners at
the Nution’s Capitel,

————

THE SPIRIT'S ENTEREATY.

FOUNDED ON A HERREW APOLOGUE—BY
GRACE AGUILAN.

There was a pause in the courts of
heaven. Seven thnes had the voice of
tlie Eternal resounded through the vast
realms of . pace, and from the very cen-
ter of ehaotic darkness a world of beau-
ty had sprang forth. "Thousands of an-
welic spirits floated round and round the
new=-horn globe, tending the innumer-
able sources of loveliness and life, which
had burst at once into perfected being at
the all-creating word. With every new
creation, an increased effulgence fMlashed
over the angelie hosts: and richer toues
of mighty harmony procliimed the
power, and the glory, and the mercy of
thelr God,

Decp in the unfathomable abyss of
formless space hung the new-born world,
suspended  from its parent heaven by
chains of dinmond light, visible only to
the pure spirits, who on them ascended
aud descended, in performuance of their
newly-assigned employments.

Myrlads of celestlal belngs stood In
dazzling files without the \re'i-I, which in
unapproachable and indeseribable splen-
dor concenled the throne of the Creators
whence issued that Eternal voice which
spike, and creation was! None, not
even the highest and vurest, the most
ctherealized amidst those spiritual ranks,
could gaze on the ineffable glory piere-
ing through the elfulgent veil; nor
dayed nlapruru-h it, without covering his
face with his glittering pinions, and fall-
ing low in prosteate adoration,  In their
several ranks they stood, the glorious
archangels to whom the ways, clearly s
the works of the Eternal, were revealed.
Hierarchs, who had penetrated deeper
the mysteries of infinity, and by long-
tried obedicnce, aud  faithfuloness, and
lovae, hail woun the glorious privilege of
commune with the Ineffuble Mujesty of
the Supreme. Hvey to the yoyng ser-
aph, commencing. his heavenly carveer,
satistied to labar and te love, till he
shiould pass throngh the lutermediste
ranks, and rislng higher and higher in
nugelic intellect, and the beatified na-
ture of his tasks, at length attain the
greh-nugelie goal,

Seven times liad gone forth the Om-

He will destroy yon beantiful world by
his nnrighteonsuess; amnd I, unto whom
thou hast intrasted thine attribate of
Justice, will 2eemr to him, in his dark-
encd light, as the avenger. Father, cre-
ate him not!”

Aud then spake the third archangel—
his pure white pinions flattered tremu-
lously around him, and  the exquisite
beauty of his youthful face seemed dis-
turbed by the intense ardor of his sup-
rlicmlou; a wreath of amaranths bound

mck his flowing hair from a brow of
such transcendent loveliness, that ene
look upon it filled the soul with balm;
he held a bough of emerald resemhling
the olive-leaf, but radiant with a liquid
luster unknown to the plants of the
earth.

“Create him not, oh, Father!" im-
plored the spirit, and the brightoess of
his meekly expressive orbs was dimmed ;
“ereate him nov! he will chase me from
the edrth. Prack will be but a name
amidst the awful scenes of internal and
external war, with which man’s passions
will devastate yon beautiful world.
Father, create him not!”

The spirit ceased; and, hushed to a
solemn stillness, the listening myriads
waited the answering Word. “The efful-
genee plereing through the veila red
slightly shadowed, as if the Almighty
prezence had withdrawn his immediate
glory, and the entreaty of his favored
angels would be granted. But far, far,
in the uufathomahble distance, aresplen-
dent star seemed floating toward the veil,
and fint yet thrilling melody proclaimed
the rapid advance of angel wings. On,
on—and the semblance of a star gave
place to the form of a beatified spirit
whose dazzling loveliness irraaia
space itself, and heightened the glory all
around; andevery rank he passed hailed
him, even in that awful hour, with an
irrepressible burst of song, and drew
closer and cloger round: and watched
him with such love as only angels feel;
and he smiled on them, but paused not
in hiz rapid eourse, and the smile kin-
dled hope anew, -mi confidence and joy
hanighed the momentary shade,

It was the Spirit of Love; the best
beloved of the Kternal; the goardian
essence ol the whole angeliec hosts; an-
gels and archangels, hierarchs and ser-
aphs, alike acknowledged him, and
bowed before his sway, as the represent-
ative of the Supreme. And on he floated
in his Indeseribable benuty, and every
conrt of heaven seut forth increased ef-
fulgenee as he ];;u-'sed. He neared the
veil, and bowed down before ity and then
he spake, and his low soft tone penetra-
ted the farthest limit of that immessar-
able space.

“ Create him, oh, Father ! he prayed;
“erente him to love, and be beloved!
What if he err? what if he sin? Thon
wilt pardon him;: for thy love is greater
than his sin !’

A burst of bewildering glnr?' flaslred
through the veil npon lnﬁu;nﬂ e knelt,
and darted Its dazzling ruys throngh the
thousand ranks of heaven at the same
moment. It was the assenting =ign of
the Eternal; and again the Omnifie
Woridlwent forth : *“ Let us make wnan !
and millions and  millions of volces
awelled the glad chorus, that another
and yet mightier ¢reation shonld Dbear
witness to the loving mercey of their God,
And Troerm and Justice and Peace
jolned in the thrilling strain, for the
Spirit of Love had touched them with
hiz guivering breath, and they felt his
wortls were true. Man might still err,
but created in love, the immortal spirit
breathed into the shell of clay; the an-
gelic hosts gave vent to the full song of
rejoicing; for the Spirit of Love V=
ered over the new-born world, as over
theirs, endowed by the measureless com-
passion of the Etermal to purify and
pardon,

SOCIAL EXTHAVAGANCE.

Washington is paying the penalty of
rapid devtﬂopmem into a great metropo-
lis by becoming a participant in the so-
cial vices and extravagance, which, un-
fortunately, appear 1o accompiny every-
where, and at all times, the compaocted
vivilization of eity life. Jefferson de-
¢lared that cities were festering. sores
upou the body pelitic, and for this reas-
on, among others, helped loeate the cap-
itnl away from their contagious influ-
ence, in a desert swamp on the shores of
the Potomac. If he supposed that this
segregation of public funetionaries and
popular representatives was likely to
perpetuate in the Government service
an Arcadian simplicity of morals and
manners, his plli}osophr was very much
at fault; for, although he held it no
derogation of his Presidential dignity to
visit the houses of his friends with his
violin nnder his arm, and play for their
entertainment, we bave had few in the
chair since who could play his tunes at
all, fizuratively speakiug, or keep time
to his melodious measures. Nor is there
any necessity for modern dignitaries to
possess such accomplishments, or any
ochers,provided they have money enouga
to buy them with,

In those early days of republican sim-
plicity and honesty the question rd-
ing a man’s fitness for position in no
cuse involved the amount of his wealth,
Money had not then its present socinl
and political value. - It was an adjunet,
convenient for the hosplitable entertain-
uierjt of friends, but by vo means . esgen-
tial to social distincetion. Our forefathers
studied the histories of the ancients, and
strove to build their characters. upon
classic models; snch as were jllnstiated
in the Lives of I"lutarch, The conrage
of the Spartan; the eloquence of the
Atheninn; the heroism of Leonidas; the
oratory of Demosthienes; the wisdom of
Socrytes; the [deglism of Plato; the
Amphyctionic Council and Federal syss
tems of later growth; the principles of
Magna Charta and  the social cantract
which lay st the base of modern revolus
tion—{licse were the themes. whicn far-
niched them wirth example and illustras
tion, They held Aristides the Just in
greater honor than Crosns the Rich;
preferved Cinginnatus to IHeliogabalas,
and were nol without a cortain respect

up a carriage and pair.
liflt.euell to. o s
every valley
people lu\m«i
sonal devotion now very rare

But things have changed

80,
der, between political p
chitééture, or moral
lon?

niture indicate any nhar:gn
ideas, or, the adoption

st
o(rnlumls? Put on your thinking eaps,
subject for an essay.

‘What we do know is that Pom
finery is rnuniu% us into a soc
travagance that is

fng; making fools of the women and
slaves of their husbands; and
times, something worse of both.
comes the fearful crop of official defal-

m}“ﬁ!c&] robbers, who use the authority
owed for the protection of the people
to plonder them? Whenes come do-
mestic troubles; misallinnees, shames
divorces, and suieides? The fraitful
parent of them all is social extravagance
andith% bl";:;l] ;}'ors:l;g of s;;::;h &;—
tus is the m m y W 3§
nominally Cliristian, still bears, or rath-
er wearg, the cross ss an ornament of
diamonds or of gold, but not as an act
of devotion. The Namarene, who was
born in & manger, and had not where to
lay his head, would be turned away from
the doors of the temples erected in his
name if he were to appear there in his
carpenter’s clothing. He might, per-
haps, ereep unobserved into o gallery
corner, and be edified by beholding
twenty vestrymen throw wide open their
w-loors to the Devil in broadeloth, ns
1is majesty walked up the mid-aizsle, pre-
ceded by a flexible sexton, and smiled
upon by an unetuons parson from a vel-
vet-cushioned pulpit. He would see
there only another phase of “‘society”’
—the women all Mattering in silke and
jewels and laces amd eashmere shawls
and rich velvets, and swelling of musk
and mille-fleur and the waters of Co-
logne—the decoliete dresses of the even-
ing. which ave too short at the top and
oo loniga at the bottom, a lttle more
evenly balanced ; and church etiquette
restraining  those animal propensities
which manifest themselves so disagree-
ably at the snpper-taples of evening pur-
ties. There ik no smashing of chande-
liers to tear down decorations, and the
pig-pottage of indigestibles is absent:
bat there are other deviees of chorus and
ritual and machine work to attract at-
tention and Kkeep ogling within the
bounds of propriety while the dinner is
cooking 4t home.  What woild the poor
fishermen of Galilee think of it all¥®
They to whom Christ salil, “ Freely ye
have received ; freely give!” and whose
mission was, above :ﬁl things, to the
poor ?
Yes, the Midas touch is us potent in
the grand organization of ecclesiasti-
cisin a<'in the State or society. The of-
fice-lvlders of the system must he well
paid, and the financial respousibility of
a choreh member is more important than
his wmoral respongibility. "Under this
system religion hus become a luxury in
which only the rich can afford to in-
dulge.
See what our current tendency is mak-
ing of life—at best a struggle only to be
muintained by high aims and noble pyr-
poses, llow we are doing our best to
turn it into a circus show—with tinsel
and spaungles, and glitter and dash, and
away we go. No repoge, no lofty aim,
1no result, effervescing like a glass
of Jersey champagne, of which the 1
on}]y iz sip and the remainder is flat
and insipid. Ah, dear ladies! is there
nothing better for iou to do than follow
this everlasting pi ugpery of receptions
and balls, and parties, striving to out-do
each other in the display of dry goods,
which might better be exhibited by the
dealer on a lay figure? Suppose your
neighbor does wear ,000 worth of
diamonds, or your other ueighbor a slin-
flar amount of lace—are they, therefore,
to beeuvied? Are they pretiler, or bet-
ter formed, or healthier, or with clearer
consclences, or more Intelligent, or more
honest, or more virtuous, or happier, or
nearer Heaven, for that reason?
Do you not know that this indiscrimi-
nate admiration for wealth, no matter
how obtained, is degrading and demor-
alizing, and the source untold ¢rime
and m —that It Is the foster mother
of a g tic system ol dlalwnest*,
branching out into every conceivable
form of fraud, and sending fibers into
every household to suck up the strength
of our daily lives?

A MINISTER NONPLUSSED.

A young minister, who had been invi-
ted to preach in a charch whera the con-
gregation was very much (;ﬂm@d to
written sermons, found himself in a very
unusaal and unpleasant  condition when
he rose to announge his discourse. He
bad never preached without notes, and
all his ideas fled as soon' as he had an-
nounced lils taxt, He pansed; told how
hig text was divided ; pansed iny re-
peatedl his text, and then several
unsuceessful elorts to say something
abont romething. e tried the ereation,
bug that would. not do.  Then he at-
templed something about. the patriarehs
of old, but failed aguain.
seemed very dark to him, until he tho

of Joseph, He had yend of him so much

tory. ‘‘Now, brethren,” said he, * Ja-
cob had twelve childiren: Yes (raisi
his voice), he had. twelve sons, aund,
hrethren, they were all boys." With
this he sab down very suddenly, nud
then arose snd gaye out the doxelogy.

As A sorar of Information we give the
proportions In which the different let-
ters are cast to a font of type, and in
which they occur.in print:

Washington almost peuniless, and in a
short time purchase a fineg house and set
Yet they were
Their voices re-echoed in
of the Republic, and the
some of them with a per-

since thelr
day ; in some cases, we hope and believe,
for the better; in others, perhaps, not
I& there any connection, we woa-
peiticiples and fash-

ples and fash-
Does the Introduction of the
Mansard .roof and Louis Quatorze fur-~
in political
FPompadour
les of dress imply a Pompadour styld

philosophers; we throw thisout as a line
our

ex-
fearfully demoraliz-

some-
Wbem!e

cations, the knavéries and failures of
tradesmen, the organization of rings of

l-:nryl.hing
t

thgt e was sure he remembered hix his-

returning, and were near the shore in
front of town, when, strikiug a cross
current the boat was ovefturned. The
aceldent was witnessed by a number of
citizens, and, though every effort was
made to rescue them, only the woman
was sayed. Mr. Calhoun's effort to save
Lis wife was the probable cause of losing
his own, a8 he was a good swimmer.
The body. was found about an hour after
the occurrence.

At about 11 o'cloek Sunday forenoon,
while Bernard Moran and his brother-
in-law, Robert Hayes, were finishing up
a Saturday night's s at the residence
of the lagter, North Fifth and Thirdssts.,
Willamsburg, they became Involved [u
a dispute over family matters. The dis-
nte  terminated by Moran | striking
haym so powerful a blow with iz
clenched fist on the jugular that death
resulted in a few moments, Moran,
who is a one-armed veteran 6f the war,
wis promptly arrésted and locked up In
the Fourth street station-house, Hayes
formerly belonged (o Lynu, Massachu-
settsy and wis o shoemnaker by trade,
Both men had been drinking freely, and
Moran stated, after belng arrested, that
he and hisbrothersin-law were playfully
gparring when the latter received the
fatal blow, Ilayes, It Is said, has told
his fellow-workmen that he was consid-
erably troubled by Moran, and was
alraid of him.

At about ¥1 o’cleck Saturday forenoon
the police were notified that Mrs. Eliza
Harris, residing at No, 343 South Fourth
street, Willlamsburg, hal drowned her
infunt in a pail of water. Offlcers Pow-
ell and Quinn were sent by Captain
Woglom to investigate the case, and
when they entered the apurtinents of
Mrs. Harris they found her sitting b
the window, and at her feet was a pail
of water, with the babe, partially nude
in it, face downward. ‘The officers told
the wretched mother that she had better
dress and with them to the station-
house. This she did withont making
any objection. The body of the babe
was also removed to the same place.
During the afternoon wedieal gentle-
men visited Mrs. Harpis and found that
she was snffering from Yuprpﬂral mania,
She gave birth to the infant, a female,
nine days ago. Iler history isa sad one.
She is a native of Eungland, 20 years of

e, Her husband, who is said Lo be an
wnglish mariner, left her about three
ears ago on n voyage, giving her abso-
ute control of their three children, aged
respectively five, seven, and ten years.
During his protracted abgence, it is ul-
leged, she became the mother of the babe
in guestion, and since then received in-
formation that he was on his way to join
Ler and the children, 'This information
crazed her In consequence of the sad
condition In which she was placed, and
i her frenzy she committed the grave
offense for whivh she was avrested. Mrs,
Hurris was seut to the asylum ot Flat-
Imﬁ]l.'ll:l\'ing been dechived insane by
the anthorities,

A tervible murder was committed
Tuesday night at Pittstown, about thir-
teen miles from "'roy, New York. The
victim was Mr. Petor G, Ray, one of the
wealthiest and best known citizeng in
thut place.  He waz returning  from
Troy, where he had spent the day in
transacting husiness, and when within
fifty wvards of his residence he wns
stopperd by a man, who entered into con-
versation with him. This collogny was
evidently an angry one, for Mrs. Ray,
who was asleep at the time, hesrd them,
and was awakened. She next heard two
pistol shaots, and hastily dreéssing herself
rashed out of the honseé into the road.
Mrs. Ray was horrified to find the dead
body of her hushand layiug in the dust.
The head of the unfortunate man was
ponnded into a mass of gore, and there
were marks of blood on the fence. A
large stone lay on the face, which had
been used by the murderer in accom-
plishing the deed. A heavy bludgeon,
smeared in blood, was also found a few
feet away from the body, and appeared
to have been broken in using it. Mr.
Ray's gold watch and a pocket-book
containing %180 were missing, but an-
other one carried in an inside pocket
wae found intact. Suospicion fell on
Christopher Andrews, a dissolute fellow,
who is snid to he one of a gang of out-
laws. Andrews had inheri consid-
eruble property from his father, Dut
squandered it in dissipation to such an
extent that his relatives had Mr, Ray
appointed a trustee. This proceeding
incensed Andrews, and he frequently
threatened to have Ray’s life, He was
arrested that afterncon, and = now in
Jail. Sherifl’ MeKean, with two depu-
ties, made the arrest, and they had great
dltﬁ’culty in preserving the prisoner
from the hands of the people, who were
| much exeited. Mr. Ray was 59 years of
age, and is understood to have possessed
property worth nearly $100,000.

Johm Thomas, living five doors above
police headquarters in Jersey City, at-
tempted to murider his wife with a large
butcher-knife on Thursday. It appears
from the testimony of his daughter EI-
len, aged about seventeen years, that
Thomas came home partially under the
influence 'of liguor., Mrs, Thomas and
her two daughters, who carry on the
millinery business, were sitting in the
front basement. Thomas ordered Ellen
to Bring him a clean shirt, and then sent
the other daughter ont of the room on
some pretext. When Ellen returned she
saw her imnother lying in a corner of the
room ; her father was grasping her by
the throat with his left hand, and in his
t he held one of the largest sized
butcher knives, with which he struck the
girl a blowon the back of the head. Be-
fore it could he repeated Ellen ran up'
and elngped one arm around her father

neck. and with the other seized hixs right
arm, in which was the knife. ' A des-
wrate struggle ensned, during which
rs. Thomus extricated herself and
started to leave the room, but fell help-
less. Thomas gelzed his daughter by the
shoulder with his teeth and bit her
severely, and then dealt her a heavy
blow on the forehead with the handle of

|

are notifying farmers that it's warm
weather.

Henri Rochefort is cultivating dyspep-
sia, to show his persecators that he won't
die-jest yet.

An Omaha paper furnishes its readers
with an account of the capture of Metz.
ITe was a burglar.

Query for the popular health journals
—How can a man his feet if he
bag u ereek in his shoes ?

Corsgets are sald to be golng outof fash-
ion. It has often been remarked before
that fashion has no stay.

A baby in Détroit swallowed a watch
last wee{ and the doctor says its symp-
toms are like those of tick douloureux.
The Cincinuati Commercial notices
that “Greeley hss but one brother-in-
law and uo father, and his nephews are
all nieces.”

Seventy pupils from the female college
at Elmirg are on an_excursion at Wast-
ington under the care of Professor Ford.
Poor Ford! :

A dounble-barrelled Indiana matron
has nearly exhausted all the shot in her
hnsband’s locker by firing twins twelve
times running,

Our epigrammatieal reporter observes
that Cuban insurrection much resembles
the end of time, because it’s an e mute.
(Qy emente P—Pr. Dev.)

The new patent article called a “nur-
sery gate’ has been defined as a gate to
restruin vhildren who are beginn to
have a gait of their own.
Maine]adds to its tem
meunt an assoclation for the summ;lon
of tobacco chewing, with a penalty of §6
for each offence. Ne quid nimis.

New music—“Ought he to pull out
my carls?’’ by the author of “Should
he wupbraid.” Also, “‘Pretty Pusey,”
by the composer of *"Tis sweet to Rome.,”*
Phe French name for “Dolly Vardens”
Is “Watteans.” An obvious misnowmer,
for when women wear such draggling
skirts no one can see what toes they
have.

An Indiana gentleman last week drank
the contents of a yuart bottle of yeast,
mistaking it for beer, and the generation
of carbonie aecid has given him a fix’
stare ever since,

Adult slavery is abolished and coolie
contracts are p by law, but
deformed] infant in North Carolina has
been “‘leased” to o showman for five
years by its parents.

“Adversity ™' said a western preacher,
“takes us up short, and sets us down
hard; and when it i3 done, we feel as
contented as a boy that’s been spanked
and scl away tocool.”

Darwin’s “*Descent of Man’ has been
translated into the Russian language, to
show the people that by scratching deep
enough they may discoyer something
even bevond the Tartar.

A Penusylvania per reports that
“the Moosic Mountains are all ablaze.”
If there are auy “hars™ in the Moosic
Mountaing this “con fueco™ movement
must fill them with guavers.

There is a hoot-black in New York
city who professes to tell a customer’s
character from his stockings. Accond-
ing to this ﬁined youth, a enstomer who
has no stockings has no character.

Tt is rumored that the Rev. Professor
Bronson s to be deposed from his chair
in Kenyon College on account of his
“Low Church” views, and the stadents
indignantly ask.*“*“How’s that for High ¥

A rivalto the Fat Man’s Assoeiation is
talked of. It is to be called the Soap-fat
Muw’s Associntion, aud at their s
and other entertainments tne members
will appear in the costume of Anclent
Grease.

Bricham Young’s quiet little family
circle consists of thirty-two wives and
sixty-eight children, and when they all
gather around the hearth on winter eve-
nings the effect is said to be
bly cozy.

A good illustration of the importance
of right punctuation and correct spelling
is afforded by the following verse of
Seriptare: “The wicked flea, when no
man pursueth but the righteous, is bold
as a lion,”

They have a rather singalar rallroad
in New Haven. The Courier speaks of
that ‘place a3 its “terminl.”™ It Is not
one time in a thousand that you find a
railroad with both ends sticking Into the
same town.

Herr Bulow, the pianist, is to orm
here in the antamn. Allm critics
are hereby warned against saying, “man
w ants but little Herr Bulow, nor wants
that little long,”* the joke belng strictly
private property.

A patent for killing insects is an-
nounced par‘::ow-ouds.s'l‘us will be
a great boon to entomologists, whe now
can go ﬁuuh‘n‘ after ~flies and
owl instead of eatching them
with nets, as heretofore.

An archmeological corres
duces as evidence of the an

me of euchre th:eram in the New
‘estament which relates how the priest
and the Levite *‘passed’ and the good
Samaritan “assisted.”

City parterres are now gay with beds
of polychromatic tulips, A young mun
from the rural districts says that **he
don’t know what them kind of tulips
are, but doos know of tew lHps down to
his locality as can knock the spots off all
other Kinde for sweetness.

An Arkansas husbamd pursued his
runaway wife nearly two hundred miles,
and when he overtook the terrified fugl-
tive, it ‘was found he only wanted to
hand her a set of false whiech, in
the excitement of her #ight, she had
lorgotten to take with her.

The precocity of American youth is
sometines reali‘_y phesomienonical, For
instance, an clopement and mar

took place at Lil.crlilqld » 1lineis, the -
er day, the parties to which were, the
one but 80 and the other but 78 years of

move-

ndent ad-
uity of the

age,

riceloss treasure—the brightest pos-
session  which any could obtaln in this
world—were doomed to go forth with
me, the wife of o dg[gmud cripple.”

To Tdlis, =t of ‘bitter
humility were as an insult which some
other hand offered to him.  She started
up, and, flinging back the long hair
frone. her (glowing fucey she twranl th

X What could the parents of this
g Criitidie bt trash bave bess dolbg while
such wretched nonsgnse was &ng on?
An lowa man recently from
swallowing a pocket-knite and Injudic-
ions medical | treatment combined. e
along very wnicely as loug as the
aife was ¢losed; but when the doctor

nifle Word, and seven times liid the
Eternal pronounced It good; amd ench
time of that approving Wordl, had the
resplendent pinions of the hosts of heuy-
en finttered in frreprescible rejolelng,
till space itzelf’ seamed lost in one vast
lood o f,]islﬂuingnml iriv-colored Heht,
and munsle, soft, spivitual, and theilling,

the knife, and after releasing himself
trampled upon her until she became nn-
counsclons.  Thomas® little boy mean-
while ran to the police station., and meet-
ing OMcers Moulds and Nolton on the
steps, told them that & wman was murder-
ing his mother. The ofticers ran into
the house, where they saw Thomis

“My Lily,”" saild Hnbert almost hireath-
less with gratitiede, “but yon must pre-
pare this noble conrnge for the very
worst, | verily believe he will not let
you remain a single moment beneath
his roof, when he learns the trath.”

“Then together let us go,”” said Lilias,
calmly, “it will be sweet indesd, to feel

for Brutus and Cassins,  They modelad
the public buildings after Greécian tem-
ples: preferring the severe simplicity of
the Dorl corder of architecture, though
tolerating the Roman Composite; and
spurniug the meretricions jim-crackery
intraduced by Mansard, under Louis
NIV, as belonging to an age of cour-

folds of her dress aud Klsged them pas-
slonately.

ddave her—save lhier," he erind, tarn-
ing tothe doctor, “and yon Hlnﬂl'hsm
any whole pr 8 cssloni—my fori ne,’fyou
will gava her.  Let me hear her voice
ance more."”

The doctor shook his liead,

sir Michael remained alone by that
death-bed, unhallowed and therafore
awful, where neither heavenly hope nor
penitence hal been, and ouly the dark
poewer of hnman passion.

(THAPTER XXIV.
Hubert departed st the hidding of his

1,600 t, 900; a, BH0; n, o, 8, I, 8003 h,
G405 v, 6205 d, 4405 1,400; u, 340; ¢, m,
300: 1, 2005 w, ¥y, 2005 g, p, 1705 b, 1003
v, 1205 kK, 803 q, 535 Jyx, 403 2,20, Be-
ciles, there are the vombined letters, fi,
DU 1Y, 403 0, 20; M, 15; M, 10; ., 103
@, 5. ‘The proportion for capitalz aml
small capitals differs from the small let-

‘gt i in vain Sir Michael, indeed it iz,
No human aid can now avail her,  The

atimost 1 oett do 18 to apply suel power-
yul vestoratives as may recall hey to pon-
sciousness (o a few hrief moments befora

<hie passes from s, andd while [do so it
were well that guy relutions she might
wish 6 sagshondd s calledy”’

The goo! mun Knew she THO N
was of him that Lidjas had thonghi
ameeasingly, after
i
acoilent.

It

auickly g!illil\].{lh!‘uugi. thee erowd, sl
defr the room.  Walter uyde
approvesl her purpose and e opencid fhe
duor for her  with ao éloguent ook

appreciation.

the first moment of
il eonsternntion at this appalling
e had bot waited to Know
what tilings she must take him, il

ratood and

ol

mother's hnsband, to walk the waorld a
heggar as he belleved—but Lilins Ran-
tlnl!ah followed him,

There is a beautiful likeness between
the offlee in the spiritual existence and
thiut which hinman love performs.2in the
| mortal Tite, when sin aod evil threaten,
swilt comes the whitg-wingad seraph to
| stinud between the soul aud jie destroyer
—anid so, when sorrow or danger uye gt
hand the watchful loge steals calmly
pear to ward it off, if it may be; or to
shiure nt least its follest trial,

1 nseen, ke the angel, Lilias followed
v | the stricken man, She watched him as
he glided on before her throngh the Ion;i
« | pussages, his head bent on his elnspes

hanis,

him the fu
ayes, gnd gaid-—
Yo ‘l?anf 1

for all, that except, 1

the wife of mortal man.

sess jr.
H iﬂlﬂ’ |
emotion.

not, At Iast

ly—o

and she knew he was trying to
e gpawing anguish that was

etife

leceive e, Are yon
It were a kinder thing to

".i

gaze of her pure truthrol

suow, and yderstand e once
| me the wile of
hiie, whom It has"plensed you to eall o
deformed | beggar, I never will hecomu
T'o you my life
and heart have long been given, and, if
you rejeet the gify, none other shall pos-

el?(r!ea] with the most vielent
s fpue hovuys prile o

1Hs shnking Iﬂ?mls rﬂr?:':ﬂé'ti;elr haht,
and twice he essayed to speak, and could
1we salld, gusping heavi-

5 fpshes,

" ““In the pame of mercy, Lilias, do not
waking trath ¥
H me now at

in one another.™

ke one petritted,
lrrnur
in

Ell(‘l‘

at the window. She

with the weight of his groeat
took

tgwards her uncle.
[T BE QONCLUDED, |
- -

in

State by beredictible majorities.

that we are divested ol all save our trast

“ELiling he is here," snid Walter, hasti-
h\ as he saw Sir Michael suddenly  stop,
whien he beheld the

was still
g, supporting the drvooping head
of Hubert, who  was yet overwhelmed
happiness,
pud, without changing her position, she
his hand pow fiemly in her own
nned guietly turned her  daweel, calm face

The lodianapolis Jonrnal states that
the potato bugs will poll & heavy yole
Iudinna this Fall, and sweep the

marked every movement of the radiant
wings, and filled up each vavse of songz.

Awld then, midst the deep stillness
whioh suececded, ngain gpuke the Eter-
il volee: ** Lot us ninke man 1™ and the
mandate with the veloelty of light rushed
through the nngeliv-peopled conrts 3 and
every =pirit of every rank, nud every
host, cnnght ap the Omoitic Word, and
in the fall song of wlorntion, testificd
their joy, Buat suddenly o hosh sank
on the rejoicing myriads; for, darting
at the sanie Instant from thelr vespective
ranks nearest Lhe Eternal's throne, thiree
glorions spivits met togother bofore the
vresplendent veil, ayd prostrated thivim-
aelves in snpplleation,

They were of the highest ovder of the
archungels, eaclointrasted with an attri-
bute of hic Creater te aphold It glory

tiers, not of lieroes and =tatesmen.

Such men were capable of great things
s the rvesnlt proved; and If society
Ineked the Pompadour gile and varnis
of to-day, ft was not without the merit
of Wgh-breeding, pure sentiment, ele-
gant converantion, amd, when patriatism
required It lierole vesolve,  * The moth-
erd of our forest land ™ ware thelr cali-
co Dolly Vardens with as much grace as
any modern belle, but with a nobler pur-
pose; not for the take of fazhion, but to
sustain their hushands and thie Republic
i the Non-Intercourse act,

Our Senators awml Representatives—
remenibering the long list of brilliant

istoric names—what shall we say of
them ¥ OF Adams and Webster, of Cal-
houn nnd Clay, of Pinckney, and Ben-
toi, i Siles Wrighit, and Critteuden,

ters. Lo those | takes the flest plaes,
then T, then A and E, ete,

lnsm.utlr
of Leayittsburg.

flue over, sl he fell under it,
i}

town on. the express train.
Aol
trious, and attentive to business,
severely, The fireman jumped ofl,
-

A Texus  bridesmaid  offfciated  bare
footed,

Lewls Dick, engineer on & coul train
whiph left Thursday movning, was Killed
after passing the bridge wesy
The cugine ran into a
truck car, loaded with rails, standing on
the track on n carve, throwing the im-

lis
ead and face weare terribly mangled.
His gorpse was brenght back to Youngs-
Iie was
24, murried, of good habits, indus-
The
brakeman on the engine was injured

kunecling over his wife, with the butcher
knife prafsed, and his oldest danghter
holding on to his arim, at in 4 fainting
und almost exhansted comdition.  Offcer
Moulds grns‘u-tl the blade of the knife
with his hand just as it was descending,
and probably saved her lite, "Ihomas
wus conmmitted to the county jail to
awnlt the action of the grand jary., He
i% about 40 years of age, amd Is an exeel-
lent machinist, making $30 a week; but
for several years has contributed but
very llule toward the support of his
family. In consequence o} wrutality to
his wife, and ulso threatening her 1,
he has been sent to the county jall sev-
eral  thues for various terans.  Mrs,
Thomas received eight cuts and stab
wouninds abont the head and shoulders,

gave him opening medicine e killed him.

Speaking nbout the bad weather of last
Sunday, they telt & good joke on a well-
known young man who ﬂ‘lll'el exten-
sively on "Change. ‘About 10 é’clock on
:-imuray forenoon he ste| into a pop-
ular restanrant for breakfust,. When bhe
hid finished he started to go ont, when
he saw for the first time that it waes
=nowing. He trembled, looked up aut
the sky, glanced In at the large mirror
over the cashier’s desk, and turned pale.
Beckoning to one of the proprietors, he
sald:  “Ohnrley, it suowing out of
doore ¥'7 Y indeed, it 15" was the
reply.  ““Thank heaven ! sald the poor
fellow ; “T wasu't sure about it. 1 knew
it was raining when I came in.” Then,
grasping the proprietor by the hand and

and although severely lnjured she is not
cousidered in danger,

towering his volee, he sald @ “Old boy,
I thought 1 had "em again.”




